
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    
    THE HOLE TRUTH
 
   
 
    
 
    
    By Kylie Savard
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
    Copyright © Kylie Savard. All Rights Reserved.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The characters, locations and events portrayed in this book are entirely fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental and not intended in any way whatsoever by the author.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    This book contains explicit sexual language and sexual situations and is FOR ADULTS ONLY.
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
    Check out Kylie Savard’s entire catalog of hot erotica RIGHT HERE!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    


 
    
 
   
  
 





 
    THE HOLE TRUTH
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
    "Whoa, I can't believe that ending!" my wife Rebecca said as we walked out of the movie theater.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I know, right?" I said as we strolled down the city sidewalk on this chilly late-autumn night, holding hands like young lovers, even though we've been married for almost twenty years. "I can't believe she turned out to be the killer after all, I didn't see that coming at all."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I love a good twist at the end," Rebecca said. She looked over at me and smiled. "And I love date night with my honey."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, I love you too, baby," I said, squeezing her hand tightly. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My wife looked so incredibly good tonight with her casual but hot attire -- snug black jeans tucked into her sexy, nearly knee-high boots and a fitted wool coat and a scarf. Her blonde hair draped her shoulders alluringly, and I stole plenty of looks at her perfect little ass. I knew exactly what was lurking under those clothes. I knew every contour and curve of her tight, amazing body. She just turned 44, and I swear she's hotter now than she was on our wedding day. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As we kept walking down the street toward the parking garage, I saw plenty of guys checking my wife out as they passed. Damn, that's a good feeling, being the envy of other men! 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    A couple of blocks before the garage, my wife stopped, swung in front of me, wrapped her arms around me and kissed me deeply and passionately. Then, as our mouths separated, she brought her lips to my ear and whispered, "I have a surprise for you. If you're up for it, I mean."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She pulled back and I saw she had a mischievous look on her face, an expression I recognized as the one she flashes when she wants me to take her to the bedroom and lick her pussy for literally an hour, since that's her favorite thing in the world, and then, after she's cum a few times, to fuck her until I cum, too. I always oblige, because I love my wife, and her pussy tastes phenomenal. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It's so musky and sweet, and she gets so wet, I love the way she tastes and smells and the way her sticky, warm juices feel all over my chin when my tongue is buried deep in her hole, getting her off as she squeezes her thighs around my head and moans ecstatically.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You know me," I said to her, "I'm not really big on surprises. But what is it?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well," she said, reaching into the black bag slung over her shoulder. "Alicia at work got me a little present...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She pulled out a small black envelope with gold lettering on it, opened it up and pulled out a black gift card that she lifted up and waved, still with that mischievous smile.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What's that?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, it's a gift card, honey."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I can see that."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It's a hundred-dollar gift card for the Red Light adult shop...which just happens to be a couple of streets over from here," she said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Uhhhh, wow, really?" I said. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    In all our years together, we had only gone inside one of those places once, back when we were in college and still just dating. We'd been out drinking, and we stumbled past a sex shop and Rebecca dragged me inside, and she grabbed a big black dildo off the shelf and waved it in my face, laughing and saying, "You know you wanna fuck me in the ass with this thing!" Then the clerk started yelling at us so, she dropped it and we ran out. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Why would Alicia get you a gift like that?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca started to blush. "I dunno, we were just talking about stuff, and...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What kind of stuff?" I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Aww honey, don't get mad. Just...you know...girl talk."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm not mad," I said to my wife. I was lying. "Is there something I should know about?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca's smile started to falter. "I mean...well," she started. "Honey, just come with me, okay? We can talk about it there."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I think I know what this is about," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Please, honey, let's just go over there," she said, tugging at my arms. "I love you, it's not a bad thing, I think you'll like it. I just...I don't want to talk about it here on the street."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Fine," I said. I realized I sounded irritated, but like I said, I love my wife, so, I decided I would go along with whatever she had in mind. Besides, maybe she just wanted to get some dirty movies or something for us to watch at home later. Nothing wrong with that.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca hummed lightly to herself as we walked over to the Red Light, and she flashed me another even more wicked grin as she pulled open the nondescript front door of the shop. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Inside, it was a much bigger place than I'd imagined. There were a few other guys and a woman milling around, looking at the various DVDs and sex toys on the shelves. She made a beeline for the black dildos again, just like she did all those years ago, and picked one up, running her hands along the shaft.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Feel it, it's so smooth, it feels like real skin!" she marveled. I reached out gingerly and touched it, and she was right! It felt incredibly life-like. I guess. Not that I'd ever touched a big black cock before, but you know, the texture wasn't very different than my own penis.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Wow, these things have come a long way, huh?" I muttered, trying to make the best of the situation.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She held the dildo firmly, her hand gripping it tightly right under the huge head, and stared at me. "You know you want to see a huge black cock like this slide inside me, don't you?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Is that what you want, honey?" I replied.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well," she said, lowering her voice, "let's be honest, it's a lot bigger than yours."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, well, we all can't be as blessed as that piece of plastic or whatever it is," I said, trying to play it off, but I felt the heat of shame on my face and I know I looked hurt.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Aww, honey," she said, rubbing my arm and trying to console me. "You know I love you more than anything, but it's no secret that, you know, you're not exactly filling me up that much in bed."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I know, I know," I said. I guess I'm a little below average in the dick department -- not microscopic or anything, but it's not something that's ever made any woman gasp before. I've come to terms with it over the years, and I didn't think it mattered all that much to my wife.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Doesn't it feel good when we have sex?" I whispered to her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She looked around the shop nervously. My heart sank. A well-dressed man standing nearby perusing the shelves saw Rebecca glance his way and he smiled broadly at her. She bashfully returned the smile, and then he winked at her and walked down the aisle toward the back of the store as she turned back to me and took my hand.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I mean, it feels good, kinda," she said, slowly, and I could tell she was lying. "But, you know...why do you think I always want you to lick my pussy so much? That feels great, that's what makes me cum. Not...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Her voice trailed off as she looked in my eyes searchingly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well hey, I appreciate the honesty, anyway, after all these years."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Aww honey, come on," she said. Then she smiled that wicked smile again and I got a little weak at the knees, like I always do. She looked incredible. So hot. She knew the intoxicating effect she had on me. I just couldn't stay mad at her, even if I was hurt by her sudden candor.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you telling me you wouldn't want to see this huge, thick cock stretching and filling my little pink, wet hole?" she said, glancing down at the dildo in her hand and then looking back up into my eyes. "You wouldn't want to see your wife feel so incredible, getting something you're just not equipped to give her, through no fault of your own?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, when you put it that way....," I said, trying to make light of it. But to be perfectly honest, the thought of seeing that dildo way up her pussy did turn me on.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I mean, it's just a sex toy, so, you know, if that's what you want to get, I guess we can work with that," I added.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She slowly set the dildo back down on the shelf, looked around a bit even more nervously, and then gazed at me again.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What if...what if I told you I didn't want that dildo. That I wanted...the real thing."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I stood there quiet. Stunned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What...do...you...mean," I finally stammered.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Just what it sounded like," she said. "What if I want a real cock that big inside me. Would you be okay with that?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you telling me you want to cheat on me?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "No, no, nothing like that!" she said. "I mean, it's complicated...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What is it you want, what do you really want?" I said. "You can tell me."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She looked at me with the most serious expression I'd seen on her face in a long time.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Honestly? I want to suck and fuck a huge cock while you're right there watching me, and I want you to really like it."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Wow, I...," I said. It was my turn to look around nervously. "I...I'm not even sure what to say right now."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I know," Rebecca smiled. "I've been wanting to say that to you for a while now. I'm glad I finally got it out!"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, I...I'm glad you got that off your chest, I guess," I said. My mind was spinning. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I thought I'd be horrified at the idea. It seemed like the thought of my wife actually fucking some other guy would fill me with rage and jealousy. But I can't lie, not to her or myself or you -- the thought of watching a massive cock plow my wife was making me feel really fucking horny. It was totally crazy that I'd feel that way, but it was undeniable. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The thing was -- and maybe it was because I was a little older now, I doubt I would have felt this way when I was younger -- I could sort of separate the love and the sex aspect. I knew my wife loved me and cared for me deeply, and I knew our marriage was strong and she would never leave me for someone else. The way she looked at me standing there in the aisle of the sex shop confirmed that for me. I could see and feel the love coming from her. It wasn't about that. I knew that. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    It was just about being sexually fulfilled in the most primal way imaginable. I love my wife more than anything in the world, and I want her to have that. I want her to feel as good as she possibly can, and if I couldn't be the one to totally satisfy her sexually, I wanted her to get that another way, and from another cock if necessary. Besides, like she said, she wanted me to be there, to watch. It wasn't like she wanted to sneak around behind my back and do stuff, keeping me in the dark. She wanted me to share in the pleasure, too. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I think she knew me even better than I did. I think she knew that deep down I would find the notion titillating rather than repulsive, even though it took her a while to work up the courage to tell me exactly what she wanted. In fact, I admired her for that. That must have been so hard for her, coming right out and telling me what she wanted, suspecting that I might go along with it but not knowing for sure if I would fly right off the handle and rant and rave and demand a divorce or something. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    In that moment, I loved and admired my wife perhaps more than ever. I must have had a crazy adoring smile on my face because she looked at me with a puzzled smile and reached out and grabbed my forearm gently and with love.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Honey, what are you thinking right now?" she said. "I know this is a lot to --"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I think it's actually a good idea, I'm into it," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you serious?" she said, her eyes widening.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I mean, you know, I can't know for sure until I'm right there in the situation and all, but it doesn't sound like a terrible idea. I think, I dunno, I think I might be into it."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ohhhh!" she said, inhaling sharply, her face radiant. She wrapped her arms around me, pulled herself close until I could smell her delicious scent, like fresh meadow air and raspberries, and kissed me deeply. I stole a peek at the room while our lips mashed together passionately and I could see one of the clerks and a patron looking at us and then looking at each other, exchanging knowing nods and smiles. I guess it's not unusual to see couples getting turned on together in such a sexually charged place as this.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm so happy," she whispered in my ear. 'I didn't think...I didn't know for sure if you would. This is amazing."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I just want to make you happy," I said to her, and I truly meant it, as much as I meant it on the day we exchanged our wedding vows.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I know you do, and I love you so so so much," she said. "And I think it's not just for me, I think you're going to love it, too, I just have a feeling."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I guess we'll find out, won't we?" I shrugged. "Sooo, how do we even make it happen? Do we go on the Internet and find some guy and go to a hotel room? Or do we find someone you work with or something? This is going to take a lot of planning, I guess, maybe we can--"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca lifted her index finger and pressed it against my lips and said, "Shhhhhhhhhh" in the sexiest way imaginable, quieting me immediately. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then she looked around like she was trying to find something specific. Spying something down at the other end of the store, she started pulling me in that direction like she was on a mission. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Alicia told me about this," she said with a smile as we passed through a curtain at the back of the store and then walked down a long, dimly lit corridor, past a few closed doors, until we came to a partially opened door at the end of the hall. The whole place looked a little bit like a department store dressing room area, but I had a feeling it was something else entirely.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca pushed open the door and pulled me into what turned out to be a smallish booth, then closed the door behind us and wrapped her arms around me, kissing me even more passionately than before, shoving her tongue into my mouth as she rubbed her body against me. I could tell she was really heating up now.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked around the booth. There was a chair, a small padded bench, and a good-sized video touchscreen embedded in the wall with lots of options for different porno flicks to watch. And on another wall there was a hole a few inches in circumference about waist high. I wasn't entirely sure what it was for, but I had a pretty good idea.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca took a couple of steps back from me but kept her eyes fixed on mine as she bit her lower lip and flashed one of her patented faux-innocent-but-so-naughty looks at me. She kind of gyrated her hips a little as she unwrapped her scarf from around her neck and tossed it on the chair, then unzipped her coat and threw it on the chair as well, then started pulling up her top seductively, revealing her toned midsection as she dragged the fingers of one hand across her skin.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Her nipples were hard and poking through the thin material of her shirt and she cupped her breasts over top of her shirt, pinching her nipples between her thumbs and forefingers. She breathed in sharply, obviously feeling a shiver of excitement racing through her body, and her eyes became heavy lidded with desire as she continued her little striptease for me, pulling off her boots, unzipping her jeans and taking them off, then pulling off her top until she was standing there in just her black bra and black panties.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    To say she looked absolutely incredible would be the understatement of the year. I wanted her in the worst way. I could feel my small but steely boner in my pants. I was a little apprehensive about the environment, I wasn't exactly sure what to do next, or if my wife just wanted to watch a movie and fuck or something.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then she told me what she wanted as she moved her hand down her flat tummy to the top of her panties, then slid her fingers down underneath the lacy fabric until she was gently massaging her labia.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Baby, will you lick my pussy? I'm so wet and I need your tongue on me."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah, is that what you want?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, honey, that's what I need. But take off your pants first, I want you to play with yourself while you eat me out."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Happy to oblige, I pulled off my pants and boxers, freeing my hard-on, as she moved the padded bench over to the wall that had the hole in it. By now I pretty much definitely knew what was to come, and it made my penis even stiffer.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca reached back and unhooked her bra, letting it slowly slide off her full breasts, which were already heaving a bit with her breathless excitement, before she tossed it onto the chair atop her other clothes. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Good god, her tits are perfect. Firm and round, gorgeous and age-defying. Just looking at them made me even more rock hard. Sure, my dick was fairly small, but everything still worked just fine, especially when I was being turned on by my wife's incredible body.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She sat down on the padded bench and laid back as I got in between her legs and pulled her already-soaked panties to one side, exposing her labia. I started rubbing her gently with my fingers and she closed her eyes and moaned, parting her thighs a little more as she got comfortable on the bench.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Lick me, baby, I want to feel your mouth on me," she said, grabbing my hair and pulling me into her mound. Happily, I obliged, tracing her outer lips with my tongue and then swirling inwards, closer and closer to her opening as I inhaled her delicious, musky scent and tasted her tangy, womanly nectar. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She moaned a little louder as she pushed my head down into her and I started licking her a little faster, my tongue teasing her clit and my lips gently pulling on her lips. Then I slipped my tongue inside her and her moans turned into a groan and even a growl as she writhed around on the bench, one hand on my head and her other hand caressing her left breast and pulling on her nipple.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ohhhhh...ohhh god, that's so good," she moaned. I looked up at her as I continued lapping her pussy, her wetness coating my face, and her eyes opened and she looked down at me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you touching yourself?" she panted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do you want me to?" I said as I momentarily lifted my head from her drenched folds.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, oh yes," she said. I reached down and took my boner in my hand, I could feel a couple drops of pre-cum already leaking out of the tip, which I smeared on the head of my cock, and I started to stroke it slowly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "How does that feel, baby?" Rebecca moaned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "It feels good," I said, "but not as good as your pussy feels in my mouth right now."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She groaned loudly at that and lifted her hips, mashing her pussy against my mouth and grinding as I slid my tongue in and out of her just the way I know she loves it.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then I heard another noise and I looked up. A thick, hard, angry red cock that was a good bit bigger than mine pushed through the hole in the wall and hovered over the bench, not far from my wife's face.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca looked at it with wide-eyed hunger and glee, then looked at me and grinned that mischievous grin again.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you...?" I asked, already knowing the answer.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ohhhh yeah," she said, reaching up and lightly dragging her fingernails along the length of the hard shaft, making it twitch. Then she wrapped her fingers around it and sat up a little bit and slid her tongue out a little bit as she looked at me, then glanced down at my crotch, and raised one eyebrow.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Don't stop jerking it, baby," she said to me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Okay," I said. I could feel the excitement mounting, and my cock getting even harder, as she slowly moved her mouth toward the tip of the cock sticking out of the hole.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Holy crap, I was going to see my wife suck another man's dick.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    And then it happened. Her lips wrapped around the head, and suddenly her mouth was sliding up and down on the stranger's cock as she made it wet with her spit and rotated her hand around the shaft.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Mmmmmm," she was moaning, even though the huge cock in her mouth was muffling some of the sound. She was really going for it, totally enjoying it, and I couldn't believe how much it was turning me on, seeing my wife's mouth swallowing a mystery man's big dick. Out of the corner of her eye she watched as I pumped my cock hard, the sweat forming on my forehead as I was grunting and groaning, feeling my cum building up in my balls. It egged her on, making her moan louder and suck harder and faster on the shlong in her mouth, pulling her lips off it finally to jerk it fast.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca turned to me as she jacked the cock in the hole against the end of her flat tongue, licking the tip, and smiled. I could see she had two of her fingers inside her wet pussy at the same time and she was finger-fucking herself. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh baby, I'm getting close, I'm gonna cum," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Just as I finished saying that, I heard a groan emanate from the other side of the wall and a couple huge spurts of jizz shot into my wife's mouth, then another blast hit her chin and the side of her mouth and dripped off as she gulped it down and kept jerking the cock fast.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Seeing another man blow his load in Rebecca's mouth and on her face while she played with herself pushed me over the edge. I stood over her and shot my hot cum all over her big tits.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Whoa, you really liked that, didn't you!" she gushed, using a finger to push the cum on her face into her mouth, then she licked her fingers as the cock she'd just blown, already starting to soften, disappeared back into the hole.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Fuck yeah, that was hot," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Lick my pussy some more," she commanded as she laid back down on the bench. I got back down between her legs and started eating her out again. Rebecca was wetter than I'd ever seen her before in all her years together and her pussy was so hot. She pushed my head into her and she was wriggling around on the bench. Her thighs were trembling and she was moaning loudly. I looked up as I flicked my tongue fast against her clit and saw the remnants of cum from the other man's cock trickling down her neck, and all the cum from my big load coating her tits. It made me start to get hard again just thinking about it.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Then my wife's whole body tensed up, she arched her back, and she got quiet for a second before she shuddered and let out a loud groan. "Ohhhhh...fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuucckkkkkkkkk," she said her orgasm hit, and it seemed to be a powerful one washing over her as she grabbed my hair tight and her body remained tense and shook for at least half a minute before the intense grip of pleasure finally released her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Her eyes fluttered open and she had barely caught her breath, thinking about what just happened, when suddenly a huge black cock several inches longer and way thicker than the one she had just blown came through the hole, surprising us both.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Holy shit...," we both said at the same time as we looked at each other.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca reached up and grabbed it, marveling at its size as she stroked it. "Feels almost the same as that dildo out there!" she laughed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh yeah?" I said, staring at this huge black dick in my wife's small, white hand. "I'll bet you want to fuck it, don't you?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes," she said rather matter-of-factly. "Do you want me to?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Can't you tell I do?" I said, looking down at my fresh boner.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Whoa, honey!" she marveled. "I don't think I've ever seen you get hard that fast after cumming."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What can I say?" I shrugged, smiling.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I know what I can say, something I've never said before," she said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "What's that?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Honey, why don't you stand there and watch me fuck the shit out of this big black cock?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "With pleasure," I said, moving to the other side of the booth as my wife stood up, pulled the bench away from the wall, then bent over while facing me and positioned the opening of her pussy against the purplish-black head of the second stranger's gigantic dick.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I started stroking myself, excited to watch my wife's face as she got fucked from behind.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Okay," she said, inhaling deeply. "Here I go, moment of truth...."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She pushed backward and I could see the bliss cross her face as her pussy swallowed that big cock. She let out a moan as her eyes closed and her mouth parted, and she reached back and grabbed her ass cheek and pulled it a bit, trying to spread her pussy lips a little more to give easier access to the massive member that was inside her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Ohhhh...ohh my god, it's so fucking big, it's...ohh god," she purred as she started sliding back and forth on it. I stood right in front of her and jacked off harder a few inches from Rebecca's face. I could hear the squishing sounds of her wet pussy pounding against that cock, and the noise her ass cheeks made as they slapped against the wall, and I watched her tits bouncing around, and it all got me going even more. I didn't know how much cum was left in my balls but whatever was in there was starting to head for the surface.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca was squealing as she backed into that big black cock, and she reached down and started playing with her clit.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Are you all filled up, baby? Is that huge cock filling that pussy?" I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh my god, like never before, I can barely stand it, it's so big, it's almost too much, too good!" she panted.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yeah? Are you gonna cum on that huge black dick inside you?" I said, pumping my cock so fast it seemed like a blur.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Oh god, yeah, I'm getting close again, ohh fuck, oh FUCK!" she screamed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I'm gonna shoot," I groaned and she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, and a small but hot load of cum burst from my cock and coated her tongue. She was barely able to gulp it down before she screamed in ecstasy, another orgasm possessing her as she buried that cock to the hilt inside her and she mashed down on her clit. She pushed her ass against the wall and moved it around in slow circles as her body was engulfed in the climax.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I heard a man's equally ecstatic holler from the other side of the wall and I knew that his cock must have unleashed a torrent of jizz inside my wife's saturated pussy. Holy shit, I just saw my wife fuck a huge black cock and have a stranger shoot a gargantuan load inside her!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    After a couple of moments, she slid off the cock and like the one before it it disappeared back into the hole.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca laid down on the bench again with her legs spread open, and I could see big globs of jizz starting to ooze out of her pussy and drip down her thighs.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Come here and eat me out again," she commanded.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I hesitated for a moment, then I got down on my knees and did what she said, my tongue lapping at her folds and tasting the other guy's cum mixed with her juices. It wasn't nearly as objectionable as I thought it might be. In fact, it was kind of hot.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You like that, you like the way it tastes?" she said
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "God, honey, that's so hot," she murmured, running her fingers through my hair. "Clean it up, clean it all out of my pussy."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I kept lapping up every last drop, making my wife's beautiful, wet slit so clean and perfect, as she moaned approvingly while watching me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    When I was done, I stood up, and she stood up too, and she started kissing me deeply, moaning some more as she tasted what I had licked out of her, joining the flavors of cum she had already gulped down during the encounter.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Baby, are you happy?" I said to her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Rebecca looked at me with so much love in her eyes and face. "Oh god, so happy, are you happy?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes," I said. "Seeing you fulfilled like that, well, you saw, I came twice."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Yes, yes you did," she smiled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    My wife was positively glowing as she started putting on her clothes and I joined her in getting dressed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do I look presentable?" she asked.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I was about to say yes, and then I saw a bit of dried cum along her jawline. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You, uhhh," I pointed, and then I just leaned in and licked it until it was gone. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Was that yours, or?" she laughed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "I don't know, does it matter?"
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Nah," she chuckled as we left the booth and went back into the main part of the store. A couple of people turned and looked at us.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Do I look like I just took a couple loads in my mouth and fucked a big black dick while you watched?" Rebecca whispered in my ear.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Well, maybe a little," I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Good," she said. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I laughed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    As we walked through the store, we saw the well-dressed man who had smiled at my wife earlier. He smiled again, at both of us, and added a wink for my wife. He had that just-jizzed look on his face too. Maybe he was the owner of that first cock?! Rebecca and I both decided it was impolite to ask, so we just kept walking.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Right before we got to the front door, I remembered something. "Oh, did you want to use that gift card and buy that black dildo, you know....?" I said to my wife.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "Nahhh," she said. "Next time I want that, we can just come here for the real thing."
 
   
 
    
 
    
    "You got it," I grinned as we headed out into the night air, happier and more in love than ever before.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
 
   
 
    
 
    
    


 
    
 
   
  
 





 
    BONUS STORY: THE CUCKOLD NEXT DOOR 
 
   
 
    
 
    
 
    
    Alene walked toward me.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She stood right in front of me, looking up at me. She bit her lip in anticipation of what was to come.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Landon?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Yes?” I replied.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Do you want me?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Hearing her say it was a revelation. I had long craved to hear those words coming from Alene’s mouth.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked over at her husband, Marc, who was sitting in the chair nearby with his cock in his hand, watching the two of us with a sparkle in his eye and lust in his heart.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    This whole thing was Alene’s idea. She knew how long I’d lusted after her. And somehow she knew I had a huge cock. A cock twice the size of her husband’s lesser tool. A cock she desperately wanted and needed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She told Marc this was the way it was going to be. She told him how he never satisfied her in bed. She told him she was going to fuck my big cock and there was nothing he could do about it except watch.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene didn’t expect that Marc was desperate to see it. That he had secretly thought about another man with a huge cock banging his wife, making her cum hard since he couldn’t do that for her. Marc wanted that for Alene, and as I stood there about to fuck his wife for the first time, I could see it in his eyes that this was the culmination of his deepest desires as well as mine.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I put my hands on Alene waist and kissed her. She returned the kiss and pressed her body into me as we went from tender to passionate. My erection was practically bursting out of my pants.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I kissed Alene's neck. Her eyes closed. She sighed as my tongue ran over her skin. When I grabbed her ass, her breathing quickened. She began to squirm, pushing even harder into me and my boner.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “It’s huge,” she smiled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Her large breasts pressed against me, her hard nipples poking me through her shirt. I ran my hands under her shirt, touching her silky skin as I moved upward and squeezed her breasts. Our tongues danced together and Alene moaned into my mouth as I caressed her nipples.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked over at Marc. His cock was hard now, and he was jerking it, breathing heavily in his chair as he stared at us. I felt bad for him, in a way, mostly because he had a small dick, and also because his wife was about to fuck another guy right in front of him, even though he liked it. I had to remind myself he was enjoying this as much as I was. I couldn’t imagine the combination of excitement and shame coursing through him right now. But I knew he had to be feeling both at once.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I felt Alene’s hand on my crotch, rubbing my cock through my pants. It quivered and thickened, and she smiled and moaned her approval.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene stepped back and unbuttoned and unzipped her jeans, still looking at me and still smiling at me as she slowly pulled them down and off of her body. Now she was just wearing her top and a small pair of light green panties. Her legs were phenomenal. I couldn’t wait for them to be wrapped around me. I also wanted to see her out of that top and out of those panties, to be completely nude for me. I’d wanted to see that for so long.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Marc was ogling his wife’s body. But Alene wasn’t paying any attention to him whatsoever. It was like he was a ghost, hovering over it all.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene stepped to me again. She draped her arms around my neck and leaned in and whispered in my ear.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Oh Landon, I want you to touch me….”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She didn’t mean touch her arm. She didn’t mean touch her neck. I knew where she wanted me to touch her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I slid my hand between her legs as she pressed her mound up against my touch. I could feel how hot her pussy was under her cotton panties, which were already moist. Her body shuddered as I touched her, and she moaned as I pressed my hand harder against her slit, mashing her clit. I started to rub her over the cotton, rubbing her pussy lips and stroking her clitoris. Alene’s legs were trembling and her pink folds were getting wetter. She held me close and moaned into my ear.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Yes, so good, I love how you touch me that way, Landon.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    The faster and harder I went, the more she moaned. She began to pant. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “It feels so good, Landon, it’s so goooooood,” she breathed. “Don’t stop, please don’t stop…you’re getting me close.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I didn’t stop. I rubbed her clit hard and directly and she was really shaking now.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I looked over at Marc. He was jerking furiously. Sweat was all over his brow.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Ohhhhhhh Landon, I’m cumming, oh fuck I’m cumming!!” she moaned loudly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene grabbed onto me as waves of orgasmic pleasure crashed over her. She moaned long and so, so loud. Her panties were soaked, the juices she was releasing under my touch flowing freely, trickling down her inner thighs. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I had just made my neighbor Alene cum, after all these years of wondering what it would be like. It was incredible!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I heard a grunting sound and looked over at Marc just as he blew his load, little spurts of cum shooting out of his cock and onto himself, his hand, his shaft. Alene turned around and glared at her husband. She’d forgotten he was even there, and his climax brought her out of her post-orgasmic delight.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You made a fucking mess, you pig!” she admonished him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Marc just shrugged.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Just for that, I’m going to let Landon fuck me extra-hard,” she said to him. “It’s going to be better than any sex you and I have ever had. I haven’t even seen his cock yet and I already know it’s big and beautiful. He’s so much more of a man than you’ll ever be.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She was really giving it to her husband. I guess he deserved it for not satisfying her like she needed to be satisfied. I mean, she’s a stunningly beautiful 34-year-old woman who needs to be pounded with a big cock that fills up her pussy beyond capacity. And if Marc can’t do that for her, hell, I’m more than happy to fill in.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene turned back to me and smiled. “Sorry about that,” she said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “It’s okay,” I grinned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “I love him, but he disgusts me,” she said. “So fuck him.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Actually, I’d rather fuck you,” I grinned.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Well, get to it!” she growled seductively.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I started to get undressed as Alene took off her soaked panties and her top. I was overcome by desire once I saw her standing naked in front of me. Her body was perfect. Utterly perfect. Every inch of her was delectable.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I could tell she felt the same way when I pulled down my boxers and my boner sprang into view. She literally gasped. “Holy fucking shit, it’s…holy crap it’s so long and thick. It’s amazing. I’ve never seen a cock so perfect!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I smiled. “I’m glad you like it,” I said. My dick was fully at attention, curving upward a bit and dark red and throbbing, desperate to plow her cunt. Pre-cum dripped from the tip and she took my cock in her hand and smeared my sticky fluid all over my engorged head.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “It’s so hard, it’s like a rock,” Alene marveled. “Did I do that to you?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You did.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “I’m glad,” she said softly as she stroked it while looking up into my eyes. “I don’t want to mess around and wait any longer, I want it in me.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Well, I want to put it in you,” I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene turned around and faced her husband. Marc was staring at her, that glint in his eyes again, and his dirty, cum-covered little cock actually started to get hard again in his hand. I couldn’t believe he had it in him!
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene bent over and put her hands on her husband’s knees to brace herself. “I want you to get a good view of this real man with that real big cock of his fucking me from behind,” she sneered at her husband.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Okay,” was all Marc could say as he started to stroke his dick again.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You’re about to see your wife get rammed hard by our hot neighbor,” she said to him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Okay,” he repeated.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene wiggled her ass and looked over her shoulder at me. She wanted it, and I was more than ready and willing to give it to her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I stepped forward with my dick in my hand and rubbed the head all over her pussy to get it nice and wet. She moaned at the sensation and spread her legs a little wider. Her pussy looked so good from behind. I slid two fingers into her folds and then into her entrance, just to get her a little bit more open. Her cunt was nice and juicy from being so turned on, and she moaned as I slowly finger-fucked her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Do it, fuck me with that big cock,” she demanded.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I slid it up and down along her pussy lips, preparing for entry.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You’re teasing me, you bad, bad man!” she said. “Fucking GIVE IT TO ME! GIVE ME THAT COCK NOW!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I grabbed her tiny waist and plunged it halfway into her wet cunt and she let out a squeal, then started backing up on my dick. I couldn’t believe how much of a cock-monster she was. I thought I was going to have to gently work my way in, just to fit it all, but she was grunting and moaning and backing up on it as I thrust forward. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “OHHH FUCK!!” she cried out when I buried myself all the way inside her.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We started fucking in a steady and strong rhythm. The room was filling with the aroma of sex and the wet, squishy sounds of my cock hammering her pussy, and the slap of my balls against her skin, were turning both of us on as I increased the pace. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Marc was really into it, too. He was really jerking it hard again as his wife held onto the tops of his thighs. He was watching Alene take it hard from behind right in front of him, and he was in his glory. Sweat was just pouring down his face as he grunted and yanked his pud.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Oh God it’s so good, so hot, so fucking tight,” I muttered.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Yes, Landon, yes, YES! Fuck me harder, oh God fuck me harder, make me cum, make me cum, MAKE ME CUM!!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    With all my might I started driving my dick into her hard, deep and fast, making her scream and barely able to breathe as I just went for it, knowing that we were both about to cum and cum hard.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “OHHHHH SHIT, OH FUCK LANDON, HERE IT CUMS, I’M CUMMING, OH FUCK I’M CUMMMMMMMING!!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “I’m gonna cum too!” I cried out, and as I felt Alene’s pussy walls clench my cock as she was in the throes of an orgasm even more powerful than before, I exploded deep inside her perfect cunt. Huge jets of spunk filled her tunnel as my body shook and I relished the sensation of giving her my seed.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    I heard another grunt escape Marc’s throat and saw Alene’s head move to the side to dodge a spurt of cum that flew out of his little pecker. Clearly he wasn’t drained from his first climax, and I was shocked he could propel his jizz that far during the second one.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    We all remained there in the living room trying to catch our collective breaths. I didn’t want to pull my dick out of Alene’s cunt, it felt so good. And I don’t think she wanted me to, either. But finally I did. Her pussy made a little farting sound, which was understandable given how hard I’d fucked her, and then a torrent of my semen started pouring out and running down her legs.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene giggled as she stood up, turned around and embraced me, kissing me long and deep and hard, her tongue in my mouth again.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Did you like that?” I said.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “What do you think?!” she replied, then kissed me again even more passionately.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “That was the best fuck I’ve had in a long time,” she said when our lips broke. Then she turned to Marc.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “In case you didn’t hear what I just told Landon, that was the best fuck I’ve had in a long time,” she said to him sternly. “Did you think it was the best fuck I had in a long time?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “It sure looked and sounded like it,” he said weakly.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She looked down at his shriveled cock and all the cum he had splattered on himself. “You’re a fucking mess,” Alene muttered. “Did you like it?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “I loved it,” he smiled.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You liked watching Landon fuck your wife better than you ever could, with a monster cock that makes yours look fucking microscopic?”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Yeah, it was hot as hell,” Marc replied. “You deserve to get fucked like that. You deserve a big cock like that, the big cock I can’t give you. I love you, honey.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene’s expression softened and she smiled at her husband. “Awww, pookey, I love you, too. I’m glad you had such a good time.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She leaned in and gave him a peck on the lips. “You came twice, that’s impressive!” she said to him.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Thanks, honey!” he beamed. “See how much that turned me on?!”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Good,” she said. “Now, Landon and I are going to go take a hot shower. Who knows, I might even suck his cock in the shower, and maybe we’ll fuck again.” 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene turned and looked at me. “Would that be okay?” she asked all innocently.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “You’ll get no complaints from me,” I said. She looked so hot, I knew it wouldn’t be a problem to get myself nice and hard again if she wanted to go another round in the shower.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    She looked over at her husband again. “Now you sit here and just marinate in your stinky cum, okay? You can wait your turn for the shower, although it might be a while.”
 
   
 
    
 
    
    “Whatever you say, honey,” Marc replied.
 
   
 
    
 
    
    Alene took me by the hand and led me upstairs toward the shower. I knew that this was only the start of our adventures together. 
 
   
 
    
 
    
    # # #
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